WHEN T LOOK BACK AT WHENT WAS A 
CHILD, I GUESS THERE WERE 
MANY INDICATIONS THAT 

I WAS GOING TO BE GAY. 

‘AND MAYBE THAT'S WHY 

IT WASNT THAT 

BIG OF A SHOCK 

WHEN T CAME OUT 

TO MY PARENTS. 

T REMEMBER MY 

MOM SAID 

SOMETHING 

‘ALONG THE 

LINES OF 

“tous: you (ii 

CAME OUT OF 

THE CLOSET 

ALONG TIME AGO... WEARING 
MY CLOTHES" 


‘MAYBE ONE OF THOS INDICATIONS, 
WAS THAT I WAS NEVER THE KID 
WHO LIKED PLAYING SPORTS . 


(LIKE SOCCER), WITH THE OTHER BOYS, 
T WAS THE BOY WHO LIKED TO 

LOOK AT THE OTHER BOYS 

PLAYING SOCCER. THE SPORT 

ITSELF I DIDNT CARE MUCH 

FOR, I THOUGHT IT WAS. 

POINTLESS TO CHASE 


‘WAS LUCKY 
ENOUGH TO HAVE 

A SISTER WHO WAS, 
ENGAGED TO A LION, 
‘THIS LION HAD AN 
‘OLDER BORTHER: 
‘WHO WOULD 
BECOME MY 
MENTOR AND 

BEST FRIEND. 
LIONS IN 

THIS AREA 

ARE NOT 

VERY 

COMMON, 

‘AND HAVING: 

ONE ON MY 

GOOD SIDE 

MADE OTHER 

KIDS LIKE 

ME. 


HIS NAME WAS MICHAEL, AND He WAS THE WEE 

EST, TT SADDENS ME THOUGH THAT 

ONLY SIX MONTHS BEFORE 1 MET HIM 

HE HAD LOST HIS WIFE AND MILD 

IN ACAR ACCIDENT. THEY WERE HIT 

8Y ARUN ORIVER ON THEIR WAY 

HOME, SOT 

euesst 

BECAME HIS 

ADOPTED 

SONINA 

WAY. AND 

EVEN 

THOUGH 

MY OWN 

PATER WAS 

A NICE GUY, NEARLY AS WELL 

HE WOULD Ks MICHAEL DID. HE WAS ALWAYS” 
THERE FOR ME, LIKE A BROTHER 
LIKE A FATHER AND A FRIEND. 

TOWE SOME OF THe BEST 
TIMES OF MY LIFE TO HIM, 


‘MOST OF THE TIME MY OWN FATHER 
WAS TOO BUSY WITH WORK TO. 
‘SPEND TIME WITH ME, 

IME AND MICHAEL 
WOULD GO CAMPING, AND 
HE WOULD TEACH ME 

‘ABOUT THE STARS, 
AND TELL ME STORIES 
THAT HIS FATHER HAD 
TOLD HIM WHEN HE WAS 
CUB. WHEN T LOOK BACK T 
DONT THINK THAT T WOULD 
HAVE HAD MUCH OF A 
CHILDHOOD IF HE WOULDN'T 
HAVE BEEN THERE, 


WHEN T WAS FOURTEEN, HE WAS | BUTI SHOULD HAVE KNOWN, 
THE FIRST PERSON TI TOLD THAT) BETTER. HE TOLD ME THATIT 
TWAS GAY. AND T HAD NEVER BEEN | DIDN'T MATTER-IT DIDN'T 
THAT SCARED BEFORE IN MY LIFE. | MATTER IF I WAS GAY OR 
I WAS TERRIFIED TO THINK THAT] STRAIGHT, OR A-SEXUAL, OR 
HE WOULD BE DISSAPOINTED IN} NONE, OR BOTH! OR SOME 
x N 
ME, AND yzaleg, STOPLIKING ] STRANGE IX HED NEVER 


ME: HEARD BEFORE. ALL THAT 


MATTERED WHAS IF I WAS. 


TWAS NEVER A HUGE RELIGIOUS. 
PERSON, IT NEVER REALLY 
APPEALED TO ME. BUTT 

DID BELIEVE THAT IF THERE 
WAS A GOD OUT THERE 

HE WOULD BE KIND, LOVING, 
FORGIVING, AND PATIENT. 
FROM ALL THAT I LEARNED 
IN SUNDAY SCHOOL (AND 
DIDNT FORGET), THE ONLY 
‘THING I BELIEVED WAS 
‘THAT HE INDEED HAD 

MADE US IN HIS IMAGE, 
"MICHAEL WAS PROOF 

OF THAT, 


Noy 


LIKE I MENTIONED BEFORE, IT WAS: 
NO SURPRISE TO MY PARENTS THAT (7 
TWAS GAY. AND THOUGH THEY 
WOULD QUICKLY COME TO TERMS. 
WITH IT, THE DAY T CAME OU 
OFFICIALLY TO THEM, 

MY DAD MADE IT A 

BIG DEAL, CURSING, E 


‘no X Bi 
SWEARING OA € \y 


THREATENING 
TO DISOWN ME @ 
AND KICK ME 

(OUT. T FIGURED 

HE WOULD DO 

THAT, AND 

uiektLy 

MICHAEL 

WAS THERE 

TO TALK TO 

THEM, 


"TODAY I WISH. 
THAT THE SAME 
‘WORDS THAT 
CAME OUT OF 
MICHAEL'S 
MQUTH WHEN 
TTOLD 

HIM, 

WOULD. 

HAVE 


HAPPENED 


TSTIL 
REMEMBER 
THAT SUNDAY 


(MORNING. yi, 
HAD WALKED 

> You tre worse 
FROM THE TE ORE 


Counc To my 9\StusTions 
eed we YY melesst 
Toabamme 4, hs SME AN 
THe DAY. NOT MALE THE est 
ALOT WAS ON “OF TT. ANG 
iy mine. WAS OFT. aes 
Haney. EVEN! me 
‘hover most 
NOW, LIFE Pan 
AS AN INOWIN 
45 AN fuowine 
bay BOY 

Ny 

Vigernta 


THAT NIGHT, APTER HES FUNERA 
TT DIDNT WAN! 
5. DIDNT WANT 
BE ALONE, AND T DIDNT WANT 
TO BE WITHOUT HIM. FOR ELEVEN 
YEARS OF MAY LIFE T HAD KN 
LOVED HIM A 
41S WORLD THAT I 


THATWAS,UNTIC 
MY SISTER 


We TOLD ME AS 
: 1607 HOME 
\ THAT HE! 


HAD BEEN IN 
AN ACCIDENT. 
HE HAD BEEN, 


— NOTHING REALLY... THE ENTIRE| 
TOWN DISLIKED ME. HAD| 
NO FRIENDS, AND. 

AND MY FARILY] 

DIDNT REALLY 

KNOW ME 

THE BRIDGE 

INVITED ME TO) 

STUMP, AND T| 

WAS ABOUT TO TAKE 
IT'S INVITATION. 


HEY THERE 
kib, WHAT 'YA-UP TO? 


TT WAS 
MY TIME 
TO 60, 


TT WAS AT THAT MOMENT THAT. 
‘SAW TWO BOYS IN THE SHORE OF THE 

RIVER BELLOW ME. IT WAS SOMEWHAT 
HEARTWARIMING TO SEE THEM THERE 
CARING NOTHING ABOUT THE WORLD AND 
ALL ABOUT EACHOTHER. 


«AND IN 

MY HEAD 

THOUGHT 'T WANT| 

TO BE LIKE THEM" 

TO HAVE SOMEONE TO 
LOVE ME AND MAKE ME 


FEEL HAPPY, JUST LIKE 
Sy MIKE USED TO DO, 
BUT SOMEONE WHO I CAN BE INTIMATE WITH, 


JUST THINKING. 
WHY DID YOU. 
TO LEAVE? 


BUT I WAS HAPPY 
WHEN YOU WERE HERE. 
MISS YOU, 


— ‘ae = 
PNM TEE 


T KNOW... BUT, REMEMBER WHEN T 
TOLD YOU THAT AN END JUST BRINGS == 
‘ANEW BEGINING? 


WERE GAY T KNEV 
MEANT FOR 
you. 
YOURE 
UNIQUE 

AND 

SPECIAL 


WELL, MAYBE 
THIS ENDING TS 
JUST TELLING YOU 
THAT YOU 
HAVE SOMETHING 

NEW 
NEW LIFE PERHAPS. 


THELOVe Youn 
LOOKING FOR'YC oH) 
WON'T FIND er A 


DONT 

JBITIN 
VE KNOW 
THAT FOR 


T REALLY CAN'T TELL YOU MORE 
BUTT CAN TELL YOU THIS, 

OF WHAT YOU WILL 

NO MATTER WH, 


THAVE.TO LEAVE NOW... BUT REMEMBER THAT 
TLL ALWAYS BE-THERE LOOKING AFTER YOU 
‘SQ YOURE NEVER ALONE 


GOODBYE 
MICHAEL. 
TT WAS NICE Noa 


rote yo INOW 


SAY, 


you 


ONE MORE 


give N\ 


NEw cITy? ANGEL. 
CHICAGO>... NAW. ANGELS! 


NEW.YORK>... NAW. THE CITY OF ANGELS, 
DALLAS>... MAYBE NOT. 


B 


‘AND THAT'S HOW 
TENDED UP HERE... 
MY ANGEL LEAD ME’ 
TO THE CITY OF 
ANGELS, AND TT 
WORKED, I'M HAPP) 
STILL NO LOVE OF 
‘My LIFE, BUTT 
GUESS THAT WILL’ 


TT HAPPENS. 


IT'S MY FAVORITE SONG... 
GOTTA GO, THAVE A DATE 


\ 
{ 
\ 


\ WAS NICE 
TALKING TO 
<é. |.) YOU OLD aN, 


www LroNDoswoRKs com 


YGIRLS'WHO ARE BOYS 


LIKE THEY'RE BOYS... 


ALWAYS SHOULD 
BE SOMEONE YOU 
REALLY LOVE..." 


